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A PETTY ANNOYANCE, 
The “Tail of the Ticket’? Wants to Go Backwards. 






































354 


PUCK. 








PUCK. 
OFFICE: Nos. 21 & 23 WARREN STREET, 


NEVV YORE. 


PusiisHeD Every Wepnespay. 
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

(United States and Canada.) 

One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - - - 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, - - 

One Copy, for 13 weeks, - - - - - - - 2 + - = +) B25 
(England and all Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty.) 

One Copy, one year, or 52znumbers,- - - - - - - - - $6.00 

One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, - - : 

One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers, - - 

R@” INCLUDING POSTAGE. “@O 





< - « + $§¢00 
2 5c 


3.00 
1.50 





Unper THe Artistic Cuarce or - - JOS. KEPPLER 
Business-ManaGer - - - - - A.SCHWARZMANN 
Epiror - «cscs + « « - BC. BURRER 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck is spe- 

cially copyrighted, and its contents are protected by law. We have 

no objection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, where 

JSull credit is given; but we cannot permit the reproduction of 
our pictures, except by special arrangement with us. 








IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
The date printed on the wrapper of each paper 
denotes the time when the subscription expires. 


ag We cannot undertake to return Rejected Com- 
a Munications. We cannot undertake to send 
4@ postal-cards to inquiring contributors We 
aay cannot undertaks to pay attention to stamps 
oar or stamped envelopes. Wec:nnot undertakes 
aar to say this more than one hundred and fifty 
agar times more. 


‘Special Notice. 


Certain people calling themselves “The Universal 
Binding and Advertising Co.” are soliciting advertise- 
ments for interleaved copies of Puck, which they offer 
to put on file in hotels. ‘They claim to have a special 
edition printed for them, and to give a circulation equiv- 
alent to 50,000 copies. We have nothing to do with 
these persons; we have never had any connection with 
them, and their inserted sheets form no part of the reg- 
ular advertising-pages of Puck. They get no special 
edition, and, to the best of our knowledge and belief, 
they do not handle any considerable number of copies. 
Any advertiser who deals with them does so at his own 
risk. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





bove all other military heros, we 

may take a special and peculiar pride in 
the man whom this week we lay to rest. He 
was not only a great leader and a brave soldier, 
but he was a true, simple and earnest lover of 
his fellow-men. He was no Moltke, no Wel- 
lington, no militant mechanism of iron; but a 
great-hearted man who fought as well as they, 
for a higher motive, and with a clearer idea of 
the necessity and use of war. To fight long 
and hard was inborn in his nature; but he 
never fought for the sake of fighting. He made 
war with a ferocity that frightened the world. 
The fear lis enemies felt of his indomitable 
determination was one of the greatest factors 
in his success. And yet he fought thus hard 
out of pure mercy and charity, in order that 
the war might be brought to a speedier end— 
might be “ fought out,”’ in his own phrase, and 
the country’s agony ended before the strength 
of the people was utterly exhausted. 

* . * 

There was no vindictiveness in all this. He 
did not want to wreak vengeance on the South. 
Her punishment he left to the inevitable action 
of natural causes. He fought solely to establish 
a principle—the supremacy of the national gov- 
ernment of the United States. That principle 





once established, he felt that his duty as a sol- 
dier was ended. He had no liking for the 
meaner joys of triumph. He took no pleasure 
in the mere exercise of his power. He had not 
acquired the lickerish taste for blood-letting 
which becomes a mania with some successful 
soldiers. Before the war, through the war, after 
the war, he sought but one thing—Peace. 


* 
* * 


It is for this, more than for his strength and 
courage, that we may be proud of Grant. There 
have been many soldiers, and we have had our 
share of them, who have fought with his stern- 
ness and determination; but there have been 
none so strong and yet so gentle and mag- 
nanimous of spirit. Solely for his country’s | 
sake he did his work in the field. And he lived 
through troubled years, to hear the blessings of 
all his countrymen, North and South, showered 
upon him as he lay in his last sickness. He 
saw his great fame imperiled by his own errors 
and the machinations of false friends, and he 
saw himself righted before the people. He died 
in the fullness of time, his work accomplished, 
and his glory safe and sacred forever in the 
keeping of the people he loved. 





* 

* * 

If there is any possibility of touching the | 
shame of those men who are to-day using the 
national trouble of twenty years ago as a polit- | 
ical stock-in-trade, it may be that the lesson 


of this great life will reach their calloused con- | 
sciousness. ‘here could be no better lesson. | 
But we fear there is very little hope that any- | 
thing will ever reach the miserable remains of | 
natural shame left in the bosom of a “ bloody- 
shirt”? politician. And perhaps it is not im- 
portant that the politician should be brought 
to see himself in his naked indecency. If the 


“THE POWER ORGAN,’ 





In the March of Improvement, Why May Not Science 
be Made to Lend a Helping Hand to Musical Art? 


| ing. 
) Ing 


| National loss: 


people see him as he is, it isenough. And men 
of the Logan and Hoar sort look small enough 
to-day beside the tomb of General Grant. 


* 
* * 


They are not the only men who look small 
in this great hour. There are some human 
creatures who seize upon such occasions to 
thrust themselves upon the notice of a world 
that will, at other times, have none of their 
acquaintance. ‘There are creatures of this sort 
—men who to get a little brief notoriety will 
hang on the skirts of a funeral procession. If 
only some one will notice them, their ambition 
is gratified. Just as the gin-mill is to-day more 
heavily draped than the church, so they are 
loudest in their professions of uninvited mourn- 


* 
* * 


It has been a great, quiet joy to the people 
of this country that the estimable Newman 
missed the last moments at the bedside at Mt. 
McGregor. But it would have been a still 
greater joy to the world if the hand of Provi- 
dence had fallen with emphasis upon Mr. Rol- 
lin M. Squire before he committed—that is the 
only word for it—before he committed the 
verses—that’s not the word for them—that dis- 
figure the front of the City Hall. And it will 
be the greatest joy of all if the hand of Provi- 
dence or a vigilance committee will remove 





| from among us the actor at an up-town theatre 
| who every night ends a hideous “ topical” song 


with a doggerel stanza on the subject of the 
This last disgrace is a little too 
bad to be spoken of lightly or calmly. 


* 
* * 


It will be a fortunate day for the Vice- Presi- 


dent of the United States when he learns the 


great and important truth that he is not the 
President. ‘That such a day will dawn for him 
we make no manner of doubt. It will be a 
sad day, for it will dispel a dear delusion; but 
it will be a wholesome day, a valuable day for 
the excellent old gentleman who cannot under- 
stand that the world has moved, and has left 
political Bourbonism behind it forever. And 
if we may be permitted to make a prophecy, 
we will say that that enlightening dawn draws 


| nearer and nearer with every attempt that the 


dear old gentleman makes to re-establish the 
unre-establishable. 





Once more Maud S. has lowered her record, which 
How long it will be before this 
When Flora Temple 


now stands 2:0834. 
record is broken is hard to tell. 


| trotted a mile at Kalamazoo some twenty-five years ago 


in 2:193,, it was believed that the acme of speed at trot- 


| ting was reached. This record remained unbroken until 
| 1865, when, if we remember rightly, Dexter, who trotted 


to break it under the saddle, made a mile in a fraction 
over 2:18. By the timejymade by Maud S. at Cleveland 
last Thursday, it will be seen that the horses of to-day 
are far ahead of those of a score of years ago. Many sup- 
pose that the horses of to-day are more finely bred than 
those of the past, while it is reasonable to conclude that 
the methods of training and driving have also kept pace 


with the times. But, after all, it is not difficull to an- 


| derstand why Maud S. is the undisputed Queen of the 


turf to-day. It is because her driver is an ardent ad- 
mirer and constant reader of PICKINGS FROM P'rcCK. 


Price, twenty-five cents. 
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DISASTER. 





Under her bonnet I kissed her, 
Under her bonnet of straw— 

It would not have been strange had I missed her 
For but half of her visage I saw. 


A glimpse of her chin and her dimple—- 
And her nose showed its exquisite tip 
And it seemed so remarkably simple 
To carom right there on her lip. 


And under that mighty poke-bonnet 
I dived for a moment of bliss— 

You may wager your wardrobe upon it, 
I delivered a lightning-speed kiss. 


Yes, under her bonnet I kissed her— 
And somchow—the bonnet shows how — 
I found ‘twas her Boston-bred sister. 
* 
* * 


There are ¢wo girls don’t speak to me now. 








A PEEP INTO THE FUTURE. 





CLAIMEVERYTHING CAMP, 
Upper ConGo, AFRICA, July 20th, 1889. 
My Dear Wh-tel-w: 

1 am sure you will be rejoiced to know that 
we arrived here all safe two weeks ago. The 
journey up the river was an eventful one. I 
attempted to get solid with the natives by mak- 
ing a few speeches at different stations along 
the river; but they went me one better on mag- 
netism, and I found the bloody shirt issue was 
too well known already in this region to make 
ita safe argument. I desisted. B-tl-r tried one 
of his old workingman’s-candidate orations on 
an apparently harmless tribe, and just escaped 
with his life. R-b-s—n got very sea-sick going 
through the rapids, but is feeling better since I 
gave him his old position of Secretary of the 
Navy. 

‘To be sure, we haven’t much of a navy yet; 
but R—ch has set a gang of natives at work 
building gun-boat canoes, and hopes to have 
several good paying navy-yards well stocked 
before the summer fairly sets in. He has already 
called upon R-b-s-n for more funds, showing 
that he is beginning to feel himself again. One 
of his canoe gun-boats went to pieces yesterday 
on her trial trip; but R-b-s—n assured me it 
was built according to contract, so the matter 
is being hushed up. I must say, though, that 
John’s canoes are a pretty dizzy-looking lot; 
but, of course, R—b-s-n is responsible, and, 
bless you, old boy, there’s no one here to kick. 

Far from Mugwumps, Democrats, and such 
twenty-five-year plagues of the G. O. P., lam 
beginning to feel like a new man. ‘The climate 
is Cecidedly hot here, but we are all used to a 
heated atmosphere and stand it pretty well. 
Jack has started out to stump the different 
friendly villages in my interest, and B-tl-r has 
gone along with him. [ don’t feel altogether 
easy in my mind about Ben. ‘To be sure, he 


HEADQUARTERS OF THE G. O. ot 





swung around to the Republicans last year, 
but that counts for little with him, as you know, 
old man. I caught him sticking feathers in 
his hair and prancing through a war-dance be- 
hind his hut last week, and a little later in the 
day he was seen in earnest conversation with a 
big chief of a tribe which, I’m pretty sure, is 
anything but friendly toward us. At the same 
time, there is no denying the fact that Ben can 
be made useful in many channels, if I can 
manage to keep him straight. At present I’m 
almost sorry I brought him along. 

Ch-ndl-r and D-rs-y are as well as could 
be expected. ‘They were caught by a party of 
cannibals a few days ago, but after prodding 
them three or four times with their spears the 
savages let ’em go. ‘They proved too tough 
for decent eating. I have made Ch—ndl-r Col- 
lector of the Port, and he is salting it to every 
canoe of savages that attempts to land on our 
reservation. He has started a Barge-Office and 
put B-rn-y B-gl-n in as his deputy. It would 
do you good to see the pair working the poor 
natives. Ch-ndl-r has a hut full of spears, 
beads, knives and other jimcracks already; 
and Barney went so far as to take a poor fel- 
low’s scalp the other day, because the misera- 
ble savage had nothing else to give up. 

The old pet motto of the G. O. P., “ To the 
victors belong the spoils,’’ flourishes here like 
a ward heeler before election day. In fact, it 
is a little too flourishing to make it altogether 
comfortable, even for us. If our tribe whips 
another it doesn’t claim everything. It just 
jumps right in and takes everything without 
putting in the ghost of a claim. Even ‘you 
must admit, my dear Wh-t-l-w, that is carrying 
the grand old principie too far—at least, among 
savages. I shall frown it down as much as pos- 
sible, until 1 am strong enough to get away 
with a few tribes on my own account. I have 
great hopes of Jack’s making a successful can- 
vass for me among the friendly tribes. You 
see, these savages don’t know anything about 
grammar, so Jack ’s safe on that point, at least. 
If he makes a mull of his hand, | have Ev-—rts 
to fall back upon, I consider Evy-rts a species 
of last resort. If I ever let him loose upon the 
poor natives, it will be nip-and-tuck whether 
the savages are thoroughly subdued, or we are, 
one and all, wiped from the face of the earth, 

I am keeping Ev-rts out of the way of doing 
harm at present by letting him draw a lot of 
arbitration papers to be used in case of neces- 
sity. He is also doing a little business on his 
own account. He appeared as counsel for the 
chief of a tribe up the river a few days ago, 
and now claims the chief’s entire village and 
all his wives as a retaining fee. So yousee the 
old gentleman is fast making himself at home. 

I was perplexed during the entire journey 
here to know what I should do with old man 
B—ch—d. I didn’t propose to let him try his 
hand at politics again. Not if the Court knew 
itself. At last I hit upon a plan which I think 
you will approve. I have sent B—ch—d out 
into the wildest part of the Congo country to 
convert the natives, and am expecting every 
day to hear of his having been duly eaten up 
by the savages. If you think you can sell the 


Tribune building to Puck, do so, and come on | 


at once, and don’t forget to bring the boodle. 


Faithfully yours, 
J-m-s G. BL—NE, 


P. S.—Since writing the above my worst 
fears regarding Ben have been realized. He 
has gone over, foot, horse and dragoons, to a 
hostile tribe, and has agreed to become a canni- 
bal, providing they make him their chief. ° 

Later.—I find B-tl-r has taken every cent 
in the treasury along with him. Sell out at a 
sacrifice, or raise another mortgage on the old 
tower and come on at once. J. G. 


C, V. ‘TEIxXeIRA, 
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Puckerings. 





HE LABORED through the summer day; 
Weary and worn he plied the pen, 
His poor sparse locks were turning gray 

With toil for sake of other men. 


The ceaseless, weary, wearing grind 

Had made hint something dull and slow, 
And jaded was the active mind 

That once no weariness could know, 


But still, with unremitting zeal, 
In conscientious purpose strong, 

He pressed the busy point of steel, 
Though heavy was the day and long. 


Until, as evening’s shade drew nigh, 
The weary brain its help refused: 
Thought and invention seemed to fly 
A mind at last too hardly used. 


And long he pondered, Jong and sore, 
In silent trouble, sadly dumb, 

And racked his brain still more and more, 
And still the fancy would not come, 


Till sudden o’er his face there flashed 
A light as of a blessed dream— 
He seized his pen, and off he dashed 


o* 
A joke:—a girl—a youth—ice-cream, 
“ WHAT CAUSES pain?” asks an exchange. 
It is the boy’s mother, very often. 








Why is IT called an ear-trumpet, Clorinda? 
Why, simply because it cannot be played by 
note. ‘ 


It 1s STATED that sliced cucumbers will re- 
move freckles. So will cutting off a man’s head 
with a buzz-saw. | 

In INDIANA over ten thousand tons of starch 
are made annually from corn, In Kentucky 
the corn is not wasted. 

“Do Bees ever lose their tempers ?”’ asks an 
editor. We believe they do. We often hear 


| of a bee’s stinging retort. 





“ YEs,’’ saip old Mrs, Badger: “I have met 
Colonel Ingersoll, and I thought he was a very 
pleasant gentleman; but I have heard that he is 
a regular amethyst.”’ 


THEY LAID him in his little grave, 
For he had done his worst; 
That little proud thermometer 
At last had swelled and burst. 


Two MEN have been hung in Mississippi for 
killing a peddler. That is all right. A man 
who wouid kill a peddler would probably com- 
mit some crime if the opportunity ever offered 
itself. 


Most oF the young men who are started by 
their fathers are failures because their fathers 
don’t start them right. They should take them 
up on the house-top and start them for the 
sidewalk, 
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AT A CLAM-BAKE. 


AND THE ‘THEREAFTERNESS OF THE AFFAIR. 


LonG Brancu, july 27th.—Last week I went 
to a clam-bake. ‘hose who have never been 
to a clam-bake have a great deal to learn about 
the depths of human wickedness. I have fre- 
quently looked upon the clam when it is cold 
within the shell, but have not yearned for a 
nearer and dearer acquaintanceship. I know 
more now about clams than I did. I am glad 
of it, too—now. I was not so glad—not so in- 
expressibly glad—when I was learning it; but 
I am humbler than | was and more easily satis- 
fied with this great and glorious world of ours. 

A clam does not look as if it could do much. 
It has a sort of easy-going way about it that 
would lead the thoughtless observer to suppose 
that it was of a meditative and serious nature, 
not given to unbridled indulgence in the fri- 
volities of a giddy and sinful world, I have 
often wondered that no book had been written 
on “ ‘The Meditations of a Clam.” I know 
now why there is no such beok. ‘The medita- 
tions of a clam are desperately wicked. 

A clam-bake is a dinner of a semi-marine 
nature, and is cooked in a red-hot hole in the 
ground, Chickens, corn, clams, soft-shell crabs 
and potatos are hurled into the hole in one fell 
mass, and permitted to sizzle and simmer until 
they are in an edible condition. ‘They are 
then hoisted out by several horny-handed sons 
of New Jersey, and served up all steaming. 

You eat as if you had never had a square 
meal before. You are ashamed to look at your 
nearest neighbor, for you feel that you are be- 
having like a tramp. But if you feel very much 
ashamed, all you need to do is to look at the 
girl nearest to you. A clam-bake is the place 
where an ethereal angel with mild blue eyes 
and golden locks gets right down to a solemn 
realization of the fact that Nature has provided 
her with an aching void that has got to be 
filled. She may dally with green-turtle soup 
and filet de beuf at Delmonico’s, but she doesn’t 
dally a heap with a clam-bake. She arises to 
the occasion and demonstrates that she is ade- 
quately aware of the Hereness of the Thing. 
She can swallow a soft-shell crab backwards 


without losing the serenity of her countenance, | rising to an emergency. 











JOuHNNY.-—<*‘ Mr, Pawnbroker, papa sent me for his spring over- 








A RHYME WITHOUT REASON. 


Oh, gaze on the lovely scenery 
Of nature’s wild-wood greenery! 
See the water-falls 
And the cod-fish balls 
That spoil your internal machinery; 
And while Night’s fingers starry garlands weave, 
Come, wander with me, gentle Genevieve. 


By your head with the auburn wig on it, 
By your ring with the silver pig on it, 
By your lilac eyes, 
And your sweet low sighs, 
And your hat with the thingamajig on it, 
I vow you ’re of all sets the dearest girl; 
** The world’s mine oyster,” and you are the pearl. 


See the lawn and the girls that pass on it, 
See the dreaming old jackass on it; 
He happy feels 
And wants with his heels 
To send some person to grass on it. 
So let us sit beneath this spreading tree, 
And watch the cloudships down the heavens flee. 


See the rosy bar-room flagon fly, 
Down the road see the noisy wagon fly, 

See yon brindled bull, 

Of deviltry full, 
Wag his tail at the pesky dragon-fly. 
Confound such earthy things, on eves divine— 
Just let me take your snowy hand in mine. 


By your face with the dimpled nose on it, 

And your cheek with the blush of the rose on it, 
And the whole of your head, 
Including the red 

And popular hair that grows on it,* 

I swear you are my everlasting fate; 

Now murmur ‘ Yes,’’ and kindly fix the date, 

R. K, MUNKITTRICK, 





* Tt may seem strange to speak of a lady wearing a 
wig, and then allude to the fact that hair grows on her 
head. This anachronism, or whatever you wish to call it, 
was intentional with the writer for the sake of novelty 
and variety. Or, to be more explicit, he did not notice 
the mistake until the poem was made; and he wanted to 
preserve both sets of rhymes, and at the same time wallow 
out of the blunder. R. K. M. 








and can pick up a chicken-bone in her dainty 
fingers without a moment’s hesitation. 1 have 
always noticed that women had the quality of 
A clam-bake is an 























** Shacob.”” 
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emergency for which they are game each and 
every consecutive time. 

I ate a good many clams myself. The waiter 
said I put away four hundred. When I talked 
to him affectionately he said he would come 
down seventy-five; but he stood right there 
and wouldn’t knock off another clam. I knew 
he was basking in the light of a free and glad- 
some fancy, but I let him go his way. 

When the silent watches of the night had 
come, I knew that waiter had lied. I did not 
eat four hundred clams: I ate four thousand. 
And they had all risen up within me to express 
their unqualified disapproval of my action. Four 
thousand clams can hold a very interesting 
mass-meeting in a man. I wouldn’t have be- 
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| lieved that if any one had told me it; but I 


know now. 

I suffered a great deal of mental anxiety that 
night. Finally I hit upon an expedient. I 
went down into the cellar and got a bottle 
of real old double close-shooting Jersey light- 
ning. I knew that if there was anything on 
earth fitted to discuss a question of internal 
policy in a mass-meeting of clams, that was it. 
I was right, too. After | had sent down about 
half-a-bottle, the clams ceased to trouble me. 
Or if they did trouble me, I ceased to know it. 
Same thing. 

W. J. HENDERSON. 





THE PEACE party of Madagascar have cut the 
throat of the Queen, burned her relatives at the 
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stake, and slowly strangled the aged Prime 
Minister of that country. ‘There is nothing a 
Madagascar man detests so much as violence. 


| 
| 
| coat and high hat.” 
PAWNBROKER.—*‘ Shust pring dem tickets in again, my poy, 
ven my son Shacob vas here; he knows vere dose ardikles vas.” 
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Business 1s Business. 





¢¢ Where’s the con- 
ductor?” asked a very 
flashily - dressed man 
on a New Jersey rail- 
road, recently. 

«It doesn’t make 
any difference where 
he is. I say you can’t 
have that seat turned 
over,” said the brake- 
man, testily. 

¢¢] don’t care what 
you say,” retorted the 
passenger, angrily: «I 
want to see the con- 
ductor.” 

86 You ?” 

“© Ves, me.” 

*¢ See the conduct- 
or?” 

«* Yes, see the con- 
ductor. And I ain’t 
going to wait much 
longer, either.” 

** You ain’t?” 

*©No, I ain't.” 

‘Who are you?” 

“Well, it don’t 
maiter who I am.” 

*« It don’t?” 

«© No, it don’t.” 

*¢ Don’t?” 

‘‘That’s just what 
I said.” 

*¢ Well, you can’t 
see the conductor un- 
til he comes here.” 

«When will he 
come here?” ‘ 

** Don’t know. You 
had better ask him.” 

‘Well, I will ask 
him when he comes.” 

*“}Who? You?” 

*6 Yes, me.” 

66 You?” 

** Ya-as, me.”’ 

*¢ What’s the mat- 
ter?”’? asked the con- 
ductor, who had been 
attracted to the car by 
the noise. 

“You know me, 
Bill?” remarked the 
passenger. 

“Yes, I know you.” 

‘Well, this brake- 
man says I can't have 
this seat turned over.” 

** Well, that is the 
rule of the company.” 

«You know me, 
Bill,” said the passen- 
ger, significantly. 

“© Yes, J know you; 
but you know the 
rules—” 

** Rules be blowed, 
Bill. You know me.” 

*° Yes, I know you; 
but I couldn’t turn 
that seat over for the 
President of the Uni- 
ted States.” 

“All right, Bill, you 
know me.” 

*© Yes, but I can’t 
help st?” 

“All right,” re- 
plied the passenger: 
“Tn the future I shall | 
buy my ticket of the 
Station-agent. You 
know ME, Bill,” 

At the next station 
the seat was turned. 
Business is business 
in railroading just the 
same as in anything 
else. B.N. 


_—O-—- 


A CORRESPONDENT 
Wishes to know ‘how 
to preserve the hair.” 
One good way is to 
have it worked into a 
watch-chain, 
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THE BRIGHT SIDE. A Dry-Goops PURCHASE, 

“So your husband was killed in Switzerland?” 
remarked Miss de Silva. 

“Yes,” replied the young widow: “we were on 
our wedding-trip. Charley and I started out one 
morning, and he became dizzy while we were going 
up Mont Blanc.” 

“Did he fall off dear old Mont Blanc?” she 
asked, with animation. 

“Yes,” replied the widow, with a shudder, 

“Wasn’t that terrible! But, oh, how charmingly 
romantic it must have been!” 


a half-yard of blue flannel.” 
“ What does she want it for ?”’ asked the dry-goods 
clerk. 


bathing-suit.”’ 
A PROMINENT MORMON elder, who is the father 


of twenty-seven grown-up boys, says he is in the 
“ wholesale gents furnishing business.” 















On 


Franco-Gmericaine. 
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OH! yes, 1 ’ve just come from Paree, 
Mats oui! 
: That heavenly city, Paree, 
oa ardi! 
Jai rapporté most beautiful dresses, 
And da derniere mode as to my tresses, 
And a very choice lot of ergot, 
Just to show 
That I vratment have been to Paree. 






I would swear by the “som @un chien” | 
Pour rien, 

I have the true chic Parisien | 
Tres bien, 

I have Judic’s last wink, so expressive, 

And Bernhardt’s “iste smile, so oppressive. 

Add to these the French je ne sats quot, | 

And, ma fot, | 

I am dangerous, je vous préviens. 


I scarce speak a word of anglais, 
C’est vrai, 

I have been such séecles away 
Alles! 

But francais 1 can jabber forever, 

1?d be thought we Américaine never. 

But, Aélas! my maman and mon pire 

So vulgaires, 

Spoil my neatest effects every day. 


I am now looking for w# mari, 
J’vous ats. 
An elderly, wealthy parti 
Aussi. 
Who won’t mind if he finds me expensive, 
But will open wx crédit extensive. 
And if any one knows where I can 
Find that man, 
And will tell me, I’m his, pour la vies S. 











“My wife asked me to step in here and buy her | 


Advice to Mothers. 





[ Specially Collected fr om 


“T don’t know,” responded the husband: “I | 
am not sure whether it is for a crazy-quilt or a | 











Various Trustworthy 
Sources by Puck. 
Make your children 
mind you, Obedience 
is the first law of the 


| family. 


Be stern. 

Spare the rod and 
spoil the child, 
Be severe. 

Be kind to 
children. 

Be firm. 

Never whip your 
children. 

Be gentle, 

Never lie to your 
children, 

Never hit your child 
with an axe, ora club, 
or a broom - handle, 
or a red-hot stove-lid, 

Never shoot your 
children with a revol- 
ver, a shot-gun, a der- 
ringer or a repeating- 
rifle. 

Never lie before the 
children. Always wait 
until they have gone 
to bed. 

Never permit your 
children to over-eat. 

Let your children 
eat whenever and 
whatever they please. 

Never permit your 
children to drink gin, 
whiskey, brandy, rum 
or champagne to ex- 
cess. 

Never permit your 
daughter to marry a 
Mormon. 

Never smoke be- 
fore your children, 

Never kill any one 


your 


| or rob a savings- bank 
| inthe presence of your 


children. 

After your children 
are married, never let 
them live with you, 
It is cheaper to live 
with them, (This is 
important.) 

Never let your son 
become a_ politician, 
or a financier, or a 
cowboy, or a leading 
American humorist. 


An Iowa farmer re- 
cently met a young 
man who was engaged 
to be married to his 
oldest daughter, and 
after cowhiding him 
and cutting off one of 
his ears with his knife, 
knocked him down 
and kicked his lung 
out of place. The old 


| gentieman objected to 
| the young man_ be- 


cause he wasn’t a 
professing Christian, 

A WATER-SpouT— 
A Temperance Lec- 
ture, 


A CURRENT ITEM is 
to the effect that «* the 
richest man in Port- 
land, Oregon, began 
life by buying a calf. 
skin on credit, tan- 
ning it and selling it 
for ten dollars.” ‘The 
only trouble a good 
many ambitious young 
men have in following 
his example is in se- 
curing the credit. 
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MISS McNAIAD’S AQUATIC PARTY. 


A SKETCH IN WATER-COLORS, 














Miss Ariadne McNaiad always 
passed her summers with her mama | 
at a charming little cottage of her | 
own; no matter where; suffice it to | 
say that it was at the seaside. Her 
age was—no matter what; she was 
old enough to experience the tender 
passion, and*not so old as to have 
lost all hope of inspiring it. Hers 
was a gentle, prehensile style of 
loveliness, and her nature needed 
something to cling to. As she was an heiress in her own right, her 
nature usually got what it needed. She was romantic in a wishy-washy 
strain, and her favorite work of fiction was Kingsley’s ‘‘ Water Babies.” 
All inquiries as to her figure can be briefly answered by the statement 
that she confessedly looked best in her bathing-suit. And she panted, 
with a deep and transcendental pantiness, to be original. 

She entertains a good deal in the summer, and this summer a grand 
idea struck her while she was reading her favorite romance. She would 
give an aquatic masked ball. ‘This was original; it was also in the 
nature of an inspiration, and she could go in her bathing-suit—said | 
suit, as stated above, being her most becoming costume. ‘The invita- 
tions were issued: 
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Miss Ariadne MeNarad, 
fT HOME, 
on Thursday Afternoon, in the 
Little Bay at the Foot of the Garden. 
Masks. F.8. V.. 
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The idea caught on, and every one who was fortunate enough to 
receive a card read up ponderous tomes on ichthyology, and selected 
their characters from the teeming depths of two multitudinous seas. 
Miss McNaiad herself had decided to appear asa limpet. It would 
suit her clinging nature, she said; and when, by some means, an in- 
timation of the character she had chosen reached young Lysimachus 
O’Rourke, the potato merchant’s nephew, that young gentleman de- 
cided to go as a rock, For how could Miss Ariadne enact the part of a 
limpet unless she had something to cling to? 

The eventful day dawned. In that respect eventful days present 
no special features of dissimilarity to days uncharacterized by occur- 
rences of importance. By three o’clock in the afternoon “the little 
bay at the foot of the garden” presented a scene as novel as it was 
animating. Major Bourbon was there in the guise of a lobster; but 
the gallant officer’s ichthyology had given out, and he represented that 
well-known marine crustacean as he was wont to see it; namely, boiled 
and of a vivid crimson. But no one detected the mistake. ‘he Major’s 





brother made a.decided hit as a jolly old sole; and every one said that 
Miss Henrietta Hardpan had made a most appropriate choice when 
she showed herself as a little common plaice. Dr. De Foe’s only dis- | 
guise was a gigantic “ ‘Il’? embroidered on his bathing-suit; but he said 
that was all that was needed to change a surgeon into a sturgeon. Be- 
sides these, there were any number of crabs, a shark or two, a half- 
dozen raw and sundry clams, All these paid so much attention to their 
own costumes, and so little to that of their fair hostess, that she was 
heard to stigmatize them as a shellfish lot. 

Young Lysimachus O’Rourke was anchored. A _ rock’s first re- 
quisite is immovability. He was unrecognizable in the obscurity of 
rugged and painted canvass, but there were two cute little. handles for 
the limpet to cling to. And she clung —she did that well. Even when 
one of her shells got knocked off by Major Bourbon’s clumsy antics, 
she clung. And when a crab, a real crab, resenting the burlesque of 





his species, seized poor, anchored Lysimachus by the toe, she clung. 
The tortured rock sent up inarticulate prayers to the pitiless heavens; 
but still Miss McNaiad clung, and so did the crab. 

And to think how it all ended! Oh, it was pitiful! In vain did 
the lobster sport, in vain did the shark thresh the waves. In vain 
did the rock stand rooted in agony—the limpet was for none of these. 
A dude—he was little better than a dude—clad in the unfishlike ap- 
parel of white flannel, sculled round and invited the limpet to row 
over the scene of the festivities in his boat. Miss McNaiad had had 
nearly enough of it, and was growing cold. She climbed into the boat 
and laid aside her other shell. ‘The rock shivered; cold and crab and 
lacerated feelings were doing their work. Ah, well! Why linger over 
the sequel? The limpet’s engagement to the quasi dude was next 
morning on every tongue; the next invitation cards issued from the 
McNaiad cottage will be to bid the guests to the fair Ariadne’s wed- 
ding; and when Lysimachus arises from the bed of rheumatism upon 
which an o’erlong immersion has stretched him, she will be another’s, 

Fish is cold-blooded critters, anyhow. G. H. Jessop. 








AN INQUIRER wants to know what is the average speed of a street- 
car. ‘That depends entirely on circumstances. If it is the last car at 
night, and you are trying to catch it, it goes at a two-minute gait. But 
if you have caught it and want to catch a train, it creeps along like re- 
movals from office for cause. as 

A WESTERN MANUFACTURER makes a specialty of wooden picnic- 
plates. ‘They are very valuable. When a man can’t get anything else 
to eat, he can eat his plate. 


THE EDITOR of an Austrian comic paper has been sent to the peni- 
tentiary for two years for publishing a “joke.” They evidently do not 
hang people in Austria. 


Mr. PaGRANNE, a French scientist, says piano-playing degrades 
music by offering inducements for girls to spend years practising in an 
art they can never excel in. If Mr. Pagranne will send his address to 
this office, we will head a subscription for a monument to be erected to 


| his memory. 








WHY. 


Why turns she so sudden, 















Coquettisa and coy, | 
With a look on her features 

That maybe speaks joy, 
And maybe speaks sorrow— 

One can not tell quite; 
‘But her eyes are uncommonly 


Open and bright. 


Doés she list to a footstep 
Afar down the path, 
Of a lover in haste, 
Or a parent in wrath? 
Is she casting a glance 
To provoke and allure 
Some soft ccuntry bumpkin 


Who thought her demure? 


Nay, reader, your fancy 





Poetic I ’ll grieve— 
She but looks at the ’ta- 







ter-bug 





Climbing her sleeve. 
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Poor, Weak Man. | 


The other day, in 
a crowded railway- 
car, when I gave my 
nice soft seat on the 
shady side to a girl 
with cheeks like a 
sun-kissed Delaware 
peach and a smile 
like a glimpse of | 
heaven, and went 
and sat on the lid of 
the wood-box, which 
was upholstered with 
the hardest sheet- 
iron, with sharp, rag- 
ged edges sticking 
up here and there 
to attract the weary 
traveler’s attention, 
my mind wandered 
away for a moment 
to the subject of wo- | 
man’s rights, It is 
only on rare occa- 
sions that I think se- 
riously of woman’s 
rights, and when I 
do I generally con- 
vince myself for the 
time being that wo- 





man has got about | — —— -——. 
all of em. Man, I 
might say, if I were 1885. 


disposed to speak 
my sentiments in 
plain words, without 
any ruffles or trim- 
mings, and in a sad, 
solemn tone of yoice 
—man_has_ hardly 
got a single right to 
his back. He knows 
it, too, and yet heis | 
not absolutely un- | 
happy. 

As I sat there in | 


Now do they walk on the beach together, 
The beach that is covered with cld plug-hats, 
‘Yomato-cans, and defunct shoe-leather, 
And brooms, dead horses and Thomas cats. 
And as they observe the old tin and cowhide 
And quadrupeds stretched in their last long sleep, 
They yearn to just behind some old scow hide, 


And have a protracted old-fashioned weep. 


“LONG ISLAND'S SEA-GIRT SHORE.” 
1835—1885. 









that crowded car on 

the iron-clad wood-box, shifting about uneasily 
in search of a softer spot, and wearing an expres- 
sion of deep concern upon my wealth of counte- 


nance, and glanced at that cool and comfort- | 


able one - hundred - and -twenty - pounds of girl 
with the peach cheeks and the glimpse-of-heaven 
smile, I mentally put the motion, and declared 


it unanimously adopted, that man is but a poor, | 


weak worm, who has been playing second fiddle 
in the orchestra of life since the morning that 
Adam woke up and saw Eve sitting by his side, 
weaving him a button-hole bouquet. 


Some learned and captious reader of these | 
_in one round, and with only the touch of a soft, 


remarks may deny that Eve knew how to make 


button-hole bouquets, and that Adam ever wore | 


them. Ido not intend to be drawn into any 
controversy over the matter, but I have some 
reliable information, the source of which is 
family tradition, both the distinguished parties 
having been distant relatives of mine, which 
convinces me beyond peradventure that Eve 
made charming button-hole bouquets, and that 
Adam was too gallant to decline them from the 
hand of the prettiest woman in the world, On 
this ground I stand firm. 

And from the time of Adam down to the 
present epoch, man that is born of woman has 
been in the habit of doing about as woman in- 


timated she would have him do. So when Eve | 


fetched Adam a large mellow apple with the 
trade-mark of her pretty front teeth on the sun- 
tinted side, and said, “Adam, take a bite,” 
and smiled at him in a way that knocked into 
a cocked hat every one of Adam’s conscientious 
scruples against breaking such rules and regula- 
tions of the garden as: “ Keep Off the Grass!” 








“Don’t Pull 
the Peaches Until They Are Ripe!” “Let This 
Apple-Tree Alone!”? Adam just took the apple 


“Don’t Plug the Watermelons!”? 
5 


and bit it. And I don’t blame him. If I had 
been Adam, I should have eaten it all. 

Woman is running this little world to a con- 
siderable extent. She is not running it with a 


club or by the persuasive influence of her taper 


fingers in his front hair, as some would have us | 
believe she is, but rather by the odic force, as | 


it were, of a tender glance, a sweet smile, or a 
coaxing word. In her own peculiar winning 
way she knocketh out the obdurate will of man 


caressing hand and a few gentle words, she 
opens the innermost recesses of his pocket-book 
and gets his last two-dollar bill. 

Scott Way. 





Auswors for the Aurious. 


Ezra.—Your humor is strictly of the hayseed variety. 
It may do very well for Podunk; but did it ever occur to 
you, Ezra, that there are places in the world outside of 
Podunk, and that not all the inhabitants of this earth are 
interested in the merry jests of the corner grocery? We 
hate to disturb your fond dreams, Ezra; but there are a 


few estimable people in this boundless universe who | 


don’t spend their time in putting up stove-pipes and 
shaking carpets, and who actually go to the wildly aris- 
tocratic and dude extreme of hiring men to do such 
things for them. 


FrANK L. R.—You are not the first man who has 
tried to rhyme ** lamb” and * hand”; but the fate of your 
predecessors should have deterred you from making the 
attempt. 


They walked at eve on the beach together, 
In the tender glamour of love’s first joy, 
And life ahead was all summer weather, 
And their hearts were as light as the tossing buoy. 
And he said; «*O Love, all the path before us 
Is peopled only with fairy forms, 
That have tenderly dropt from the blue sky o’er us, 


To promise a life unvext by storms. 





In Re Matrimony. 

A manin Brooklyn 
became crazy on dis- 
covering, when too 
late, that his bride 
possessed a wooden 
leg. ‘This sad case 
raises a delicate, but 
intensely interesting 
question, which it 

_ would be weil for all 
| single men to inves- 
tigate before ventur- 
| ing upon the trou- 
| bled waves of the 
sea of matrimony. 
Is a man justified 
in holding to the 
marriage bond if he 
finds that one-fourth 
of his wife is false ? 
| Can he be expected 
to love and cherish 
along with his wife 
proper, say, an im- 
| ported wig, a set of 
| false teeth, a glass 
| eye, and an artifi- 
cial limb or so? 
The poets have told 
| us that woman pre- 
_ fers to be loved for 
herself alone; so, of 
course, she could 
not consistently ex- 
pect her admirers to 
throw away any ten- 
derness upon such 
unresponsive mate- 
rial as false hair and 
tecth. 

When a woman ob- 
trudes upon an art- 
less single man that 
which is not herself 
for herself, is she 
committing a fraud 
which will render all 

contracts she may make in the matrimonial 





| line invalid ? 


If a poet writes sweet nothings on his best 
girl’s flaxen tresses, only to find, after marriage, 
said tresses to be two-thirds jute, what remedy 
has he in law or equity, or both? If he finds 
that his tall and fair false-haired bride can be 
disjointed, and, if necessary, packed away in 
sections like a patent fishing-rod or shot-gun, 
must he go right on making love to her, or is 
he justified in at once going crazy? Shoulda 
man be allowed to recover damages from the 
woman who deliberately bound him, not only 
to herself, but also to a “ double-jointed, feather- 
weight, perfect action cork limb”? ? 

If Love’s young dream is capable of being 
shattered by a simple breach-of-promise case, 


| does it not naturally follow that it would be 


knocked into splinters when the young dreamer 
awoke to the fact that the object of his deli- 
cious reveries was little more than a combina- 
tion of steel springs, India-rubber, ivory, col- 
ored glass and vegetable fibre? On making 
such a discovery, could even the most devoted 


| of lovers be blamed for growing chilly, and 


even frigid toward his bride? Where is the 
man with imagination strong enough to war- 
rant his playing Claude to a cork-legged and 
glass-eyed Pauline ? 

Taking everything into consideration, there 
seems to be little doubt that the unfortunate 
Brooklyn man was more than justified in going 
stark mad, and he should be upheld by all 
single men in the course he adopted. 


C. V. TErxerra, 
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PUCK. 





HE COULD BEAT THAT GAME. 


Thomas Jones was sitting on the beach at a 
New Jersey watering-place. ‘Thomas was a 
good young man. He never stayed out later 
than four o’clock in the morning, and was 
always able to climb up-stairs by the aid of the 
balustrade. ‘The chief feature of ‘Thomas was 
his nose. It was not a particularly long nose, 
nor was it unusually broad. But it had a color 
that was all its own. Down at the muzzle it 
was a dark, veined purple, like a rich old 
California grape. A little further up it was 
crimson, like the claret at a fifty-cent ¢ad/e 
@hote. Up at the breech it was a dark and 
dismal yellow. Those who knew Thomas said 
he had not come by this nose by accident, 
but had fairly and honorably earned it. 

As he sat upon the sea-beach he became 
aware of a great commotion. ‘Ihe water be- 
gan to boil and foam and roar. Then some- 
thing long and dark shot into the air, It was 
the head of some tremendous marine monster. 
Jones’s friend ‘Thompson, who was near, rushed 
up and said: 

“Tom, look, look!’ 

“ All right; I’m looking,” said Jones, calmly. 

“It is the sea-serpent,” exclaimed Smith, 
in a state of intense excitement. 








“It looks like the sea-serpent,’’ said Jones. 
Then, turning to Smith, he continued: “ You 
appear to be excited.” 

“Of course lam. Aren’t you?” 

“Not a bit of it,” said Jones: “They can’t 
scare me with any of them Jersey lightning 
snakes, I admit that it’s bigger than an ordi- 
nary rye-whiskey snake, and even larger than a 
brandy snake; but | am game for it. Let ’em 
bring on their snakes; as long as they come 
only one at a time I can stand ’em, ‘lhey’ve 
tackled the wrong man, Smith; I can beat this 
game every time.” 








A RATTLESNAKE having eighteen rattles and 
a button has been found in California curled 
up on the body of a dead man. As the man 
was married, it is not known where the snake 
obtained the button. 


THERE ARE still one million two hundred 
and fifty thousand people who practise canni- 
balism; but, with the present march of civiliza- 
tion, the time is not far distant when it will be 
cheaper to buy canned beef. 








Out ON THE First— Last Month. 


PEANUTS AND CARAMELS. 


‘THE “Cook” travelers go on the Pan-Han- 
dle Route; the opera troupe on the Air Line; 
the prize-fighter on the Belt Line; the elephant 
on the Grand ‘Trunk; the independent voter 
on the Citizen’s Line; the epicure on the In- 
man Line; the policeman on the Pull-man. 

“THE SECRET OF THE BROOK” is a late 
poem. We believe it refers to the weight of 
the trout that manage to escape as they are on 
the point of being landed. ‘That is always a 
secret. That is the reason the fisherman lies 
about it with such perfect abandon. 








WHEN A WOMAN writes a letter she always 
calculates on stopping somewhere near the mid- 
dle of the last page, that she may have room 
for the usual number of postscripts; and then 
she generally has to write the last one on the 
top of the first page, over the date. 

A WILD WESTERN cowboy desperado, who 
has been terrorizing several ‘Texas towns, has 
been disarmed, disgraced and ruined by the 
citizens of one of the villages, They caught 
him, took away his revolvers, gave him a bath, 





and cut off his hair, 











WHY THEY DO IT.—SOME EXPLANATIONS FOR A PUZZLED WORLD. 


Wuy Mr. Harpvup Eats A LiGut LUNCHEON. 


“ Yes, I’m a light eater at noon. Somehow 
I never have any appetite in the middle of the 
day. It would be literally impossible for me 
to sit down and make a hearty meal at this 
hour. I guess it’s because I’m a little bit dys- 
peptic, but the only things I can eat are a few 
radishes or a pretzel, or maybe a slice or two 
of bologna-sausage and a bit of rye-bread. Yes, 
sir, that’s my lunch, and I generally have a 
glass of beer to wash it down with. And it’s 
very queer you can’t get such a meal in a first- 
class restaurant. 

‘I tried Delmonico’s, and one or two places 
of that sort, but I wasn’t suited, and finally I 
had to come in here, where they have a re- 
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markable free lunch, and I get exactly what I 
want and what my system requires. ‘I'ry one 
of these radishes. ‘hey’re very nice and cool.”’ 





Wuy Mr. SHor?TBOTTLE DRINKS. 

“Will l have a drink? Well, I don’t care if 
I do, and, George, you may put a leetle bit of 
gum in the Santa Cruz, just to kinder take the 
edge off it. Do 1 drink often? Yes, once in 
a while; but sometimes I’ll go mebbe a year 
without having a taste on’t. I don’t take rum 
because I like it. Not a bit of it. Ef I hed my 
way there wouldn’t a drop of the stuff pass my 
lips from one end of the year to the other. | 
only take it as a medicine when I feel all shriv- 
eled up with the cold, or parched with the 
heat, or when I’ve a tooth-ache or rheumatism, 
or suthin’ the matter of me. 








“Another? Well, I don’t know but what | 
it'd do me good. Gimme the same, George. 








You see, my old game leg’s been a-worryin’ of | 
me since mornin’, ’n’ this ’ere rum just seems 
to reach the right spot.” 


| 
| 
| 
Wuy Ce.ia MALoney ‘Takes IN WASHING. | 
“An’ is it meself that ’d be takin’ in the | 
durty washin’ of them O*Briens? No, Ma’am; | 
that story was started by Biddy Maginnis, her 
as has the green oi of jealousy upon me iver | 








since Mick, my husband that’s dead and gone— 
God rest his soul—came a-coortin’ of me. An’ 
it’s well off that same Mick left me. All I had 


| mebbe I’d drop in where they was actin’. ’n 





to do was to fold me hands and be the foine 











lady as long as I pleased. I thried it a bit, 
but—Lord love ye—I was that lonely I couldn’t 
hardly hould me breath fur want of company. 

«So, thin, merely to pass the time away in a 
sociable manner, I tuk in the washin’ av one 
or two rale foine families there is about here, 
simply to accommodate thim, ye understand, 
*n’ not on account av the beggarly bit of money 
they hands_me the Sat’day night. Ye can de- 
pind upon it, Ma’am, that whativer Celia Ma- 
loney does she’ll do in a dacint, gintale man- 
ner, ’n’ widout askin’ lave av ivery ould harri- 
dan on the block.” 


Wuy Deacon PocraM “Takes IN’? THE Bur- 
LESQUE SHOW WHEN HE Visits NEw YorK. 





“ Wa-al, they’s been a good deal said abaout 
goin’ to the theayter, ’n’ aour parson ’s a young 
man with some new-fangled idees, ’n’ he’s 
been a-tellin’ aour young folks abaout the dram- 
mer bein’ improvin, ’n’ all sich talk. So I 
jist made up my mind I'd take a look for my- 
self the next time I was here, ’n’ then I could 
kinder tackle him gn his own ground when I 
come back. 

“Naow, this arternoon I see some pictures 
on the walls of gals in fancy clo’s—all-fired 
good-lookin’ gals they was, tew—’n’ | thought 
? 
see for myself what a show of that kind was 
like. So, stranger, ef ye’li tell me the quickest 
way to get to that ere theayier, I’ll be obliged. 
Mebbe I might see more on it from a seat in 
the front row.” 
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MENTAL REFRESHMENT. 





When we are at the summer resort, wearing 
our best clothes every day and pretending to 
be elegant triflers, what is pleasanter than to sit 
on the breezy piazza, expose the gracefully 
curved clocks of our hose, and read society 
news? And imagine that we are all aristocrats 
together, living in idleness and sans souct mag- 
nificence? Nothing! For then we forget our 
humiliating private and special contract with 
the landlord for five days’ board by the week; 
and, in fancy, pay the regular rates with as much 
indifference as the “ Board of ‘Trade Man from 
New York,” “‘The Southern Planter,’ or the 
“Gentleman from San Francisco.” 

Such items as the following will make a family 
of ten, boarding with a Jersey farmer, and fur- 
nishing their own coffee, feel as if they were 
right in “the swim.” 

—Lady Brassey’s pug, so long and favorably 
known for having false teeth, is no more. Lady 
Brassey has the sympathy of our first families. 

—The last lady honored by His Royal High- 
ness, the Prince de Gals, is equally ill-favored 
and idiotic with her predecessors. A guardian 
will take her to America and put her on the 
stage. 

—At a recent drawing-room, the fourteen 
most handsomely dressed ladies were Americans. 
They wore * * * ‘The Princess graciously 
complimented them on their taste, which she 
said was almost equal to the English. 

—Last evening a donation-party was given 
to the Archbishop of Canterbury, and this 
morning his back yard was full of pie. He said 
to our society reporter that if his present pop- 
ularity continued, he should probably be obliged 
to keep a pig. 

—The Duke of Argyle bears evident signs 
of long vigils and deep reflection. He has been 
trying to devise something new for people to 
say about him. He says that “ God bless the 
Duke of Argyle’? has become wearisome. 
LaTeR.—Vanderbilt has cabled a substitute for 
the word “ bless.”? Bon-fires are building in the 
streets, 

—The Earl of Bury Bartholomew has just 
completed negotiations for deux livres of Paris 
green, to use in connection with his majestic 


potato-crop. He says the animals will now be | 


fed. The Earl is a ¢rwe English wit; but he is 
conservative. ‘*While I am an Earl,” he 
remarks: “I will raise none but Early potatos.” 
Phis is a rank jest. 








—From the Court Sycophant: “We wish to | 
remark upon the nobility of conduct displayed 
by Lord Bettcherbuttes, All other means of 
paying his gaming debts having failed, he has | 
made the heroic resolve to marry a brewer’s 
daughter or an American. We invite attention 
to his advertisement for bids in another column, 
He stated to our reporter that nodlesse oblige. 
This is something new.” 


—Her Majesty is very much engaged. 

“ You never get over to see us,” said a lady 
caller the other day. 

“No, I don’t,’ replied the Queen: “that’s 
a fact. I’ve been so put Zo it for time. There’s 
haying and harvesting, you know; and last week 
we had the threshers; and there’s churning 
every other day, and the dog gone; and soap 
to make, and the hired-girl ’bout down sick, 
and Batty goin’ to be married. I’m tied pretty 
close, home, and it’s hard work.” 

“Yes, indeed,” said the lady caller. 

“And so warm,” said the Queen. 

“Yes,” sighed the visitor, sympathetically: 
“and with all your flesh, too.” 

WILLISTON Fisu. 








AUGUST. 


Beneath the umbrageous shed, the waiter reaches 
The deliquescent clam; 

And losing turfites by the Brighton beaches 
Emit the pleasant damn. 

As does the sire whose scion with green peaches 
His little waist doth cram. 

Upon the Sound the sniall boy grasps the rudder 
In time to sweetly drown, 

And from the seaside cow with rubber udder 
The lacteal trickles down, ; 

Upon the shore, ’neath moonlight soft and yellow, 
(Z. e., beneath the moon,) 

The Ethiop virgin and her latest fellow 
Like Graco-Romans spoon. 

The laundryman now cuffs his help and collars 
Much cash from aqueous beaux, 

While in my garret for some paltry dollars 
This poem I compose. w. &. &. F. 











SCIENTISTS SAY that cigarette-smoking leads 
to idiocy. ‘This is not impossible. But the 
mind of the man who becomes idiotic through 
smoking cigarettes is a very small loss to the 
community. 





Cot. ‘THOMAS OCHILTREE is going to join 
the ranks of the professional lecturers, it is said. 
This is an excellent idea. Colonel Ochiltree 





was very amusing as a Congressman. 





A SUMMER STORY. 


Men may come and men may go, but there 
is one brand of summer story that goes on for- 
ever. It is now in bloom. It will continue to 
be in bloom until the nipping frosts of autumn 
have seared the rural landscape and admon- 
ished the merry farm-boy that it were high 
time to get his sun-browned feet into his cow- 
hide shoes, out of the inclement morning air. 
Then it will disappear, to bloom again with ap- 
parent pristine freshness in the gentle, gentie 
spring-time, 

The reader will readily recognize the plot of 
the special brand of summer story to which | 
refer. He has met it in print so often that he 
probably counts it an old acquaintance, and 
would readily recognize it, even in disguise. 
Every summer it makes the entire circuit of 
the rural press, disappears when the leaves fall 
anc the apple-butter crop is housed to make 
the winter waste places glad, and blooms again 
in the succeeding spring. 

The summer story before the House opens 
in the brown-stone palace of a bald-headed 
banker with a tired cast of countenance and 
an autograph that draws better than a three- 
ring circus, He is in the midst of his family 
and other luxurious surroundings. His wife is 
a pale woman with nerves. His elder daughter 
is a leader of fashion’s votaries, and has just 
seen her seventeenth trunk packed for her an- 
nual summer pilgrimage to the mountains and 
the sea, and has thrown out a gentle hint to 
the treasurer that she thinks a check for two 
thousand will about see her through. She is to 
be accompanied by her pale mother with 
nerves. ‘The younger daughter and ever-bloom- 
ing, perfume-exhaling flower of the family, with 
a face as bright as an open fire of a stormy 
day in January, is gently smoothing the wrink- 
les from the paternal corrugated brow, and 
wearing such a smile as can be worn only by a 
girl with a good appetite and a fine-strung, 
easy-running digestion. 

The bald-headed parent refuses to be com- 
forted. Even the velvety touch of the fingers 
of his favorite daughter, who hasn’t asked for 
a new bonnet in two months, fails to cheer him 
up. But at length he rises, brushes a tear from 
each eye and another from the end of his nose, 
and in a choking voice informs the assembly 
that he is a total financial wreck, and that his 
warm personal friends are clamoring to sell his 
autographs at ten cents on the dollar. He 
further makes proclamation that the annual 
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summer trip will be indefinitely postponed, and 
that the family will take a cheap house, lock 
the front door, and live in the back rooms, 
where they can have privacy to brood over 
their misfortunes and keep hid from the sheriff. 

Just at this stage of the summer story all the 
women in the plot, save the flower of the fam- 
ily, must do their fainting. ‘The reader will 
naturally expect the fainting and hysterics right 
here, and if he is disappointed he will think 
the author is not giving him the worth of his 
money. 

In these trying moments beneath the roof of 
the palatial home of the bald-headed banker, 
the flower of the family is perfectly composed. 
It is at such time as this that a fine-strung and 
easy-running digestion proves its inestimable 
value. 

‘he flower of the family faces bankruptcy, 
perhaps beggary, with a gay smile, soothes the 
afflicted household with cheering words, and 
asks to indulge her long-cherished desire to 
spend a few weeks out on the farm of her Aunt 
Mary Ann, at Hookem Hollow. 

If it is thought desirable to have any more 
fainting and hysterics in the story, it should 
come right in here. But there is an early re- 
vival, consent is given, and the following day 
the flower of the family, accompanied by one 
trunk and an assorted lot of blessings, sets out 
for Hookem Hollow. 

Augustus Vandewater, with steel-blue eyes, 
the affianced husband of the flower of the fam- 
ily, does not come to say “ Adoo,” He has 
heard of the sudden break in the price of pater- 
nal autographs, and sends a hard, cold, cruel 
note, cut short at both ends, stating that he 
has been called to Europe so suddenly that he 
has only time to pen these few lines and change 
his cuffs, and that the business on which he 
goes will probably keep him away about twenty- 
seven years. And he intimates to the flower 
of the family that she needn’t wait upon him 
that long. 


* 
* * 


Out at Hookem Hollow the flower of the 
family comes into the old farm-house of Aunt 
Mary Ann like a large assortment of fresh- 
picked sunbeams. She rambles over the fields, 
gathering bouquets of wild blossoms, climbing 
the cherry-trees, watching the merry capers of 
the yearling colt, and warbling gay snatches of 
song. 

Even the cows, the pigs and the chickens 
absorb some of her joyousness, and are a great 
deal happier when she is around warbling. 

But one day she goes to the fields wearing 
a red shawl, and attracts the attention of a 
vicious bull who is not color-blind; and then 
there is a mad, mad race. Out of breath and 
panting, the flower of the family reaches the 
solitary tree in the field, and though it is nine 
feet to the first limb, she springs lightly into its 
branches, just as the wicked bull gets near 
enough to capture the red shawl upon his horns | 
and toss it to the next farm. ‘Then he looks | 
up yearningly tor the rest of the girl to toss. 

The flower of the family fancies that she is 
safe; but only for one brief moment. ‘The mad 
bull does net so easily give up the expected 
pleasure of tossing a city girl into the next 
county, All his life he has longed for the op- 
portunity to toss a city girl with a red shawl, 
and he does not propose to be thwarted now. | 
He cannot climb a tree, not having been taught | 
to do so in his youth; but he knows something | 
better than that. He will dig up the tree. And | 
he stands not upon the order of his digging, | 
but proceeds to dig. | 

Just as the last root is attacked, and the tree 
is swaying and the flower of the family is resign- 
ing herself to her fate, and wondering how her 
back hair will look when they find her remains 
over in the next county, William Henry Wil- 








liamson, the young and handsome hired-man, 
comes gracefully upon the scene, hits the wicked 
bull over the nose with the hay-fork, sends him 
bellowing away, and rescues the flower of the 
family from her perilous position. William 
Henry Williamson, the young and handsome 
hired-man, is the eldest son of Judge Jacob 
Andrew Williamson, who lives in a palatial 
residence near by. William Henry has read all 
the Greek authors in the original, and is as fine 
a young man as you could find in a day’s hunt 
with a shot-gun. He is merely working on the 
farm for fun and the benefit of his health. He 
could be down at the seashore spending fifty 
dollars a day if he wanted to; but he doesn’t 
want to. He is not that sort of young man. 
He would sooner toss hay on the farm, and 
accumulate muscle and a vigorous appetite. 
William Henry takes great pride in his vigorous 
appetite. 

‘The flower of the family and William Henry 
immediately organize a mutual admiration so- 
ciety, and before they reach the house of Aunt 
Mary Ann, they fully realize that death together 
would be a sweeter investment than life apart. 
The flower of the family has never before seen 
a young man like William Henry, out of the 
books, and William Henry has never before 
seen a young girl like the flower of the family. 
‘That evening, after tea and raspberries and 
cream, they walk in the moonlight down the 
lane under the maple-trees, and plight their 
troth. 

Next day Augustus Vandewater, who has 
learned incidentally that the bald - headed 
banker is not a totai financial wreck by several 
millions, but has merely been putting up a job 
on the young man, in order to find out in his 
own funny way how much his large, robust bank- 
account adds to the winning ways of his daugh- 
ters, comes out to Hooken Hollow wearing a 
glad smile and a beautiful new suit of summer 
clothes. 

‘The flower of the family and William Henry 
immediately set the dog on him, which annoys 
Augustus Vandewater, he not being accustomed 
to country ways, and he returns to the city by 
the next train. 

A few weeks later the flower of the family, 
accompanied by William Henry Williamson, 
returns to the parental roof, and the bald-headed 





banker takes them to his arms and says to Wil- 
liam Henry, in a coarse stage-whisper: ‘lake | 
her, my boy. She is a jewel, a diamond of the | 
first water, set in eighteen-carat gold. ‘Take | 
her and be happy. And, my children, if you 








THE VENGEANCE OF THE CHOSEN. 








MINZESHEIMER, Jk.—‘* Mommer, dot little Schmidt 
boy said I vos a sheeny, un’ he hit me in der eye.” 

Mrs. M.—** Shust you go un’ tell your fader, Shakey, 
un’ he foreglose dot morgitch on dot Schmidt house 
priddy qvick, don’d it?” 





want a million or two to go house-keeping with, 
here’s a blank check, with my beautiful auto- 
graph attached. Fill it up to suit yourselves. 
And when you run short of funds to meet fixed 
charges, don’t forget to come back to the old 
man.”” 

Newspapers and periodicals wanting summer 
stories built on this pleasing and attractive plan, 
at reasonable rates, should communicate with 
me before going elsewhere. All orders promptly 
filled, and satisfaction guaranteed. 

Scorr Way. 








THE other morning a young man of affable 
manners presented himself at the box-office of 
a San José theatre, and requested a press pass. 

“You claim to be a journalist, do you?” 
asked the manager, glancing suspiciously at the 
good clothes and innocent expression of the 
applicant. 

“Ves, sir, 1 do; ’'m on the Petaluma Pea- 
vine.” 

“Hum; what’s your department ?” growled 
the showman: “I was a newspaper man my- 
self, once.” 

“T do the ‘ Answers to Correspondents,’ ” as- 
serted the youth. 

“Do, eh? Lemme see; what was the fastest 
mile ever skated for money in this country? 
Come, now.” 

“ ‘That question is always signed ‘ Amateur, 
said the young man, promptly: ‘and the an- 
swer is ‘ Died in Brazil, 1441.’ ” 

“ Correct,” said the manager: ‘“ In what year 
was Cleopatra hung ?” 

“Trim with three-ply ruchin’, and bake be- 
fore a quick fire.” 

“ Did Oliver Cromwell have a pink wart on 
his chin?” 

“ B takes the trick, of course.”’ 

“Please tell us the exact size of George 
Washington’s shoe ?” 

“See patent-office report for May.”’ 

“One, Was Queen Elizabeth bandy-legged 
or only bandied in one leg? and which one? 
Two. How do you take marble out of ink- 
stains ?” 

“One. Inquire at any hardware-store. ‘Two. 
Patagonia was discovered by Benjamin Frank- 
lin, 1293.” 

“That settles it,” said the manager: “I see 
you’ve got ’em all by heart. Here’s a private 
box. Pass right in.””— Zhe San Franciscan. 

‘THERE is a tendency on the part of several 
1888 booms to retire until 1892.— PAidadelphia 
Limes. 
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As they floated gently down the stream, under the 
shadow of the green boughs that stretched from shore to 
shore, he gazed yearningly upon the fair calm face 
before him until his heart could hold no more. Her head 
was turned a little from him as she lay half-reclining in 
the stern, and, averting his eyes, for his voice was trem- 
bling, he spoke: 

*¢ Arabella, I have loved you long and earnestly, yet I 
have hesitated to speak, because you have seemed so 
cold, so distant. No light of love has glimmered in your 
dark-brown eyes; no smile of welcome has ever irradi- 
ated your bright cheek. Speak now, beloved of my 
heart, and tell me if there is hope for me, hope for the 
humblest of your adorers!”’ 

Looking up with a languid, yet gentle glance, the 
maiden softly replied: 

«« Excuse me, George, but I did not catch the drift of 
your remarks, It was rude, I know; but you will pardon 
me when I tell you that I was reading PIckiNGs FROM 
Puck, Second Crop, fpr 1885, of all newsdealers, price 
25 cents.” 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 





Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 
13th and.14th pages of Puck must be handed in on 
Wednesday before 3 P. M. 

Forms of the 15th page are closed Friday at noon. 





Numbers 9, 10, 26, 371 and 418 of English Puck will 
be bought at this office at lo cents per copy. 
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Below is a fac-simile of the Bottle of 
The Genuine 


Fred. Brown’s 
GINGER, 


SEE THAT STRIP OVER CORK IS UNBROKEN. 
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Do be ginn iSugirand Wider. 





—FOR— 
Cramps, Colic, Stomach-Ache, 


Indigestion, etc. 








For Hay Fever, Catarrh and 
Throat Troubles, 


CURES NERVOUSNESS, HEADACHE 
AND SLEEPLESSNESS. RELIEVES 
EXHAUSTION. 

PRICE 50 CENTS A BOX, 

e At druggists’ or by mail. Send for pamphlet. 
ALLEN COCAINE MFC. CO., 1254 Broadway, N. Y.- 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


\} . ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE Sent Frer. 


THE POPE M’F'G C0., 


597 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
BRANCH HOUSES: 


{2 Warren Street, New York. 
115 Wabash Aves, Chicago. 133 


EDEN MUSEE.—55, West 234 Street. 
itoll e Open from 11 toll. Sundays from 
-T Ll. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 

"ip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in the Winter 


Garden ey: issi i 
dren, Scent, afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil 
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A New Yorker, who happened to be in 
Boston for a day, availed himself of tne oppor- 
tunity to make a social call. He was shown in- 
to the parlor, and while waiting there a nurse 
entered with a little baby in her arms. 

“Ity pity, tootsey wootsey,” said the New 
Yorker, addressing his conversation to the in- 
fant: ‘“‘oozy, boozy, goozy, nooz—” 

At this juncture the child set up a howl that 
made a steel engraving of Emerson rattle against 
the wall. 

“Vm afraid she doesn’t understand you, sir,”’ 
remarked the nurse: “ ‘There, there, Penelope,” 
she said, soothingly: “and were you alarmed 
at a combination of circumstances over which 
you had no control that led to the unexpected 
appearance of a strange gentleman ?” 

At this the screwed-up expression on the 
child’s face relaxed, her sobs céased, and she 
slumbered.— Unknown Ex. 

“TERRIBLE railroad accident yesterday, was- 
n’t it?” 

“Hadn’t heard of it; what was it ?” 

“The X road—you know it ?’’ 

“Yes; well?” 

“It paid a dividend.”»— Boston Times. 

WHEN a tramp sees a woman with a pistol or 
a gun in her hands, he goes right on without 
winking; but let her appear on the scene with 
a dipper of hot water, and he makes tracks like 
a kangaroo.— Burlington Free Press. 

THE man who frequents the saloon is apt to 
vet things mixed.—Burlington Free Press. 


THE CELEBRATED 


~itA.tTOos 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


CHICACO, ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 













PHYSICIANS and Druggtists recommend Brown’s 
Iron Bitters as the Best Tonic, Combining Iron 
with pure vegetable tonics, it quickly and completely Cures 


5 Dyspepsia, Indiges- 
tion, Weakness,Im- 
pure Blood, Mala- 

ria, Chills and Fe- 

vers & Neuralgia. An unfailing remedy for Diseases 
of the Kidneysand Liver. Invaluable for Diseases 
culiar to Women, and all who lead sedentary lives. 


mriches and ‘el tion of food, re- 










fies the blood, stim- lievesHeartburn, 
ulates the appetite, strengthens the 
aids the assimila- muscles & nerves 
Does not injure the teeth,cause headache 
or produce constipation; all other 
Iron medicines do. Genuine has 







, trade-mark and crossed red lineson 
wrapper. Jake no other. Made only by 
BROWN CHEMICAL CO.,Baltimore, Md. 





NIEDER SELTERS WATER 


(The Original German Selters). 
Recommended by the leading European medical authorities for 
its purity. 
UNEQUALLED AS A TABLE WATER. 
Beware of Imitations, 
A NTEON YT OBOCHsS. 
51 Warren Street, 


Sole Agent for the United States. 150 
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ing disease and preserving health. 


A Natural Anxiety 


Prompts many a man of family to seek his 
doctor’s advice as to the best means of prevent- 


In such cases 


the judicious physician will recommend the 


Ayers Sarsaparilla, 


As a blood purifier, and for invigorating the 
system, it has no equal. 


(fi / 
| # — ~ — “2 “IT have used Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, from time to time, for 
AS J (\" f# «anumber of years, and have always been greatly benefited by it. 
” 4 ” WL me It purifies, vitalizes, and invigorates the blood, restores the 
ie = Cz tite, and imparts a wonderful fecling of strength and 
~ OO , es appetice, and imparts a wonderful fecling of strength an 
Ss \ elasticity to the system.” —M. F. PrLusrER, Malden, Mass. 
“Le K = , 
“yy * We a “For several months I suffered with pains in my back and 
' =f} { side. I tried various remedies, but nothing was of much use 
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Pure blood is the first essential of health. Use 


relief, and four entirely cured me. 
perience, what a valuable medicine is furnished in Ayer’s Sar- 
saparilla.” — Mrs. KATE HOpGEs, Melrose, Mass. 


until I began taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. Two bottles gave me 


I can testify, from ex- 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all Druggists. 


Price $1; six bottles, @5. 
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For CLEANSING THE SkIn and Scalp of Birth Humors, for allay 
ing Itching, Burning and Inflammation, for curing the first symp- 
toms of Eczema, Psoriasis, Milk Crust, Scall Head, Scrofula, and 
other inherited skin and blood diseases, Curtcura, the great Skin 
Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, externally, 


and Cuticura REsotvent, the new Blood Purifier, internally, are 
infallible. Absolutely pure. Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 
soc.; SOAP, 25c.; RESOLVENT, $1. PoTTER DRUG AND CHEMICAL 
Co., Boston. 

a Send for ‘“* How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 








INDIGESTION CURED. 





I suffered for more than five years with indigestion, scarcely 
able to retain the simplest food on my stomach, I declined in 
flesh, and suffered all the usual depression attendant upon this 
terrible disease. At last, failing to find relief in anything else, I 
commenced the use of Swift’s Specific. The medicine toned up 
the stomach, strengthened the digestive organs, andsoon all that 
burning ceased, and I couldretain my food without difficulty. Now 
my health is good, and I can eat_anything in the shape of food, 
and digest it without difficulty. Take the prescribed dose after 
eating. JAMES MANN, No. 14 Ivy St. 


For sale by all druggists. 
Treatise on Blood and Skin Diseases mailed free. 
THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., 
N. Y., 157 W. 23d St. Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga. 


‘BILIOUSINE. 


A two-cent stamp sent to Snow & Earte, Provipencs, R. I., 
will obtain by mail a “‘ trial package ”’ of Biliousine, thus enabling 
everybody to ascertain by personal experience and 
not by the testimony of others that there is a sure cure 
for Headache, Dyspepsia, Constipation, Indigestion, Sour Stom- 
ach, Heartburn, Liver Complaint, and all diseases which arise 
from a disordered stomach. 206 








“J Believe DR.TOWNSEND’S Remedy for 


a HAY-FEVER %p 


STHMA and CATARRH 
inety cases in a hundred, and recom 
will be eregurens +4 make a thorough trial of it. 


H.W.BEECHER 


A % 
druggists. For Pamphlets sena "0 
ann ‘TOWNSEND, Cumberland, Md. 


MEDICATED 
and Applied 
RELIEVES 
Scientific remedy. Particu- _ 
lars free. Medicated AIR 
Remedy Co., Cincinnati, - 210 


asus, THE PILLOW-INHALER! 


Ss aN Cures Catarru, Hay-Fever, ASTHMA 
* and CONSUMPTION by enabling the sufferer 
to breathe (inhale) powerful, healing, 
soothing and curative vapors all night,— 
eight houragout of the twenty-four, —whilst 
sleeping as usual. Safe, comfortable, 
pleasant. Inexpensive. The most suc- 
4 cessful treatment ever known. No matter 
~ \ == what you have tried or how despairing 
you are, call and see it, or send for Pamphlet and Testimonials. I 
THE PILLOW-INHALER CO. 
25 East 14th Street, New York. 2 


HABIT. Sure cure in 10 to 
: #0 days. , Sanitarium treatment, 
or medicines by express. 15 180 


years established. ook free. 
Dr. Marsh, Quincy, Mich. 


Peary ee oer Sad ee ee eee 
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most of the noted specialists of the day with no benefit 
Cured himself in three months, and since then hundreds of 
others by same process. A plain, simple and successful home 
treatment, Address T. S. PAGE, 128 E. 26th St., N. Y. 217 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with Stamp to 
ud. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place. New York. 














In bidding farewell to a congregation an.ong 
whom he had not dwelt happily, a Virginia 
preacher said: 

“I donot regret our separation, dear brethren, 
for three good and valid reasons. The first 
is that you don’t love me; the second, that you 
don’t love one another, and the third, that God 
does not love you. You don’t love me—my 
salary is several months in arrears; you don’t 
love one another—or there would be no such 
a dearth of marriages among you, and God 
doesn’t seem to love you as you ought to be 
loved, because there have been so few funerals 
among you lately.” 

He was not pressed to remain.— Graphic. 

“For its private mark the bank of Devil’s 
Lake, Dakota, has adopted a vignette, the base 
of which is a sheaf of wheat, on which rests a 
silver dollar, over which Satan is climbing, hold- 
ing in one hand the scales of justice and in the 
other a lance. At his left is a map of the lake, 
which forms the place for writing the amount 
of draft or check, and on which are the words, 
“Give the devil his due.” When the cashier 
skips for Canada, one of these fine days, the 
managers will regret having inculcated such ex- 
pensive doctrines. Or will they carry out the 
idea themselves by closing the doors and pay- 
ing ten cents on the dollar ?— Peck’s Sun. 

“Is the ’coon a smart animal?” asked a 
stranger of old Si Jackson, on Onion Creek. 

“Talk about ’coons being smart, I should 
say dey was smart.” 

* Well, how smart are they ?” 

“A ’coon played me de meanest trick you 
eber heerd tell on. I foun’ a hole whar de 
*coon went inter de groun’, and I waited dar 
all day long to shoot dat ’coon, and when he 
did come out he was a polecat.”— Zexas Sift- 
ings. 

LikE Higgins and Miss Sweet, the fishing- 
on-Sunday issue refuses to materialize. ‘Time 
was when men plowed up the ground with a 
stick, and when to whistle on the Sabbath was 
an evidence of the utter depravity of the human 
heart. But the world moves. Let us have 
peace, at least until some issue does arise.— 
Philadelphia Times. 

**How shall we buy strychnine?” asks an 
exchange. One way is to ring up the night- 
clerk of a drug-store and ask him for quinine. 
He is as liable to give you strychnine as any- 
thing else.— Mew York Graphic. 

‘tHE men who didn’t get warmed up until 
after the war was over are in imminent danger 
of being frozen out again.— Phila. Times. 





CHOLERA, DIPHTHERIA, FEVERS, MALARIA, 
prevented by the use of REE]) & CARNRICK’S SODIUM HYPO- 
CHLORITE (Disinf t). R ded by the Public Health Associa- 
tion as SUPERIOR 10 ALI OTHER DISINFECTANTS AND GERMI- 
CIDES. Sold everywhere. Send for Pamphlet, 182 Fulton Str., New York. 
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Warning! 

It is not to be wondered at that most Americans are dyspeptics. 
Swallowing ice cold drinks on a hot summerday does the mischief. 
Why then not add ten drops of Angostura Bitters, the 
worligenewued tonic of exquisite flavor and thus avoid all danger 
of cold in the stomach ? : 








Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
. WAREROOMS, 3 W. l4th ST., N. Y. 





Puck No, 422, with double-page supplement on 


GEN. U. S. GRANT, 


is zot out of print. 
Copies of the above number can be had of all News- 
dealers, or-will be mailed on receipt of price (10 cents). 


Address: 
OFFICE OF PuCK, 


21—25 Warren Street, N. Y. 


BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


58 WEST 28rd STREET, NEW YORK. 





For Summer Wear. 


Our New 
SERGES, MOHAIRS, PLAIDS, CHECKS, ana 
DIAGONALS. 


Finest Assortment in the City. 


Suits to order from $20.00 
Pants“ “ - 5-00 
Samples and Selfmeasurement Rules Mailed on Application, 


We Seulrr- 


i41 to 151% Bowery 
d 


Broadway & oth Street, 


Opposite Stewart’s, New York. 





DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess, 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. Y. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World. put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 
Address 


. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
©. F3Madison St. Chicago. ° 








age. Sold by all Druggists, or sent by 
f25c, C. E. HIRES, 48 N. Del. Ave., Phila., Pa. 


MPROVED ROOT BEER. 
j [MPROVE' Makes 5 gallons of a de- 
licious, sparkling and wholesome bever- 
mail on receipt o 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


Soto Br ALL DEALERS TwrRouGHour Ine WORLD, 
GOLDMEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-18732. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORE. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, ete. 











3PrintingPress 2owa" 


Card & Label Press $3. Larger sizes $5 to $75. For 
old or young. Everything easy, printed directions. 
Send 2 stamps for Catalogue of Presses, Type, Cards, 
&c., to the factory, Kersey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 









~~ i 
’ 
ANTE LADIES AND GENTLEMEN who 
wish to make ®8 to 84" day easily at their 
own homes, Work sent by mail.No canvassing. Address 218 
with stamp Crown M’f’g. Co., 204 Vine St., Cin’ti.O. 





Puck’s ALMANAC for 1878, 15 cents. 
Puck’s ANNUAL for 1880, 1881, 1882, 1883, 1884 and 
1885, 25 cents Her copy. . 
PucK ON WHEELS, No. 1, 1880, No, 3, 1882, No. 4, 
1883, and No. 5, 1884, 25 cents per copy. 
PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 

(First Crop, Fourteenth Edition,) 25 cents. 
(Second Crop, Fourth Edition,) 25 cents. 
Puck’s CaMpaIGNn Series, 1884, $3.75; by mail, $4.25. 

All of the above publications are still in print and 
will be mailed upon receipt of price. Address = 
OFFICE OF Puck, 





Nos, 23—25 Warren Street, New York. 
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‘¢ O’erjoyed was he to find 


That, though on Pleasure she was bent, 
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ENGLIisH yachtsmen say that they have bet- 
ter yachts than the Genesta with which to win 
the Cowes cup, if necessary. Perhaps they 
would have saved time by scnding them.— 
Providence Journal. 

“You can buy a Japanese fan,” says an ex- 
change: “either for 3 cents or $300.” ‘This 
is undoubtedly true; but the man who will pay 
$300 for a 3-cent fan is just the scrt of man 
to run for Governor on a Prohibition ticket.— 
Boston Post. 

A SCIENTIST says that a very strong solution 
of salt, applied boiling hot, will preserve wood. 
This is important to those whose wood-pile has 
to be protected by a spring-gun.—Z/e. 

A COMPARISON of the valedictory addresses 
delivered last June shows what a terrible state 
this country would have been in had this year’s 
classes not graduated.— Boston Post. 

Now that Mr. Bret Harte has been relieved 
from the duties of the Consulship to Glasgow, 
perhaps he will have leisure to visit the place. 


Providence Journc?. 


NOW READY: 


The Manual of Phonography, by Benn Pitman «au: 
Jerome B, Howard, A revised andimproved edition, Boards, 
Bue.; Cloth, $1.00. For sale by all Book-sellers, or address 


The PHONOGRAPHIC INSTITUTE, 
P. O. BOX 1158, CINCINNATI, OHIO. 2": 


PERLE D’OR 


SELADMPAGINES 


Dry and Extra Dry. 














She had a Frugal Mind.” 





i78S Duane St., N. Y. 





She—** AND DON’T FORGET TO ORDER SIX CASES OF * PIPER SEC’ FOR OUR DANCE ON TUESDAY NEXT.” 
He—** But THE LADIES, AS A RULE, DON’T LIKE VERY Dry CHAMPAGNE.” 
Site—** No, Love, truEY DON’T. No MORE DO THE WAITERS!” 
He—** CONFOUND sUCH Economy! I StHatt. ALSO ORDER SIX BASKETS ‘Pirek FLEMmstkck,” PH 


MEDIUM Dry WINE, WHICH IS ALWAYS RELIABLE AND PLEASES ALL.”—/unch. 














Home Items. 
—‘* Ail your own fault 


If you remain sick when you can 
Get hop bitters that never—Faz?. 


The weakest woman, smallest child, 
and sickest invalid can use hop bitters with 
safety and great good. 

Old men tottering around from Rheu- 
matism, kidney trouble or any weakness 
will be almost new by using hop bitters. 

My wife and daughter were made 
healthy by the use of hop bitters and I 
recommend them to my people —-Metho- 
dist Clergyman. 

Ask any good doctor if hop 
Bitters are not the best family medicine 
On earth. 

—Malarial fever, Ague and Biliousness, 
will leave every neighborhood as soon as 
hop bitters arrive. 

—My mother drove the paralysis and 
neuralga all out of her system with hop 
bitters.” Hd. Oswego Sun. 

—Keep the kidneys healthy with hop 
bitters and you need not fear sickness. 
_—Ice water is rendered harmless and more refresh- 
ing and reviving with hop bitters in each draught. 

—tThe vigor of youth for the aged and infirm in 





hop bitters. 
To introdave them, wo 


B | G OFFE ceri GIVE AWAY —_ 


ro peep: bene | apn id e: ry office aon 
send us ur n e, ress, &n 
THE NATIONAL CO. 23 DEY STREET, Ni. ¥- 


Tyg 











‘Swiss MILK FOOD 
SWISS 
For Children PAST Teething. 
Write us for testimonials of the medi- 
eal profession regarding it. 
ANGLO-SWISS CONDENSED MILK CO. 
P. 0. Box 3773, New-York. 











BYRERS SITTERS 


STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVLR MADE, 


To be had in Quarts and Pints. 


L FUNKE, JR,, Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 


78 John Street, New York. 














CENTRAL PaRK EPISODE; OR, KEEP OFF THE 
GRAass. 

Little Girl.—Ma, that little bird wouldn’t go 
on the grass if it knew that that man was a po- 
liceman, would it ? 

Policeman.—Shall I break ivery bone in her 
body wid me club, or shall I consider the 
soorce, and pass it by wid silent contimpt ? 
Texas Siftings. 


A Burrato Prohibition journal, called the 
Sixteenth Amendment, has put at the head of 
its editorial columns Lucy Webb Hayes, for 
President, and Elizabeth Cleveland, for Vice- 
President. These candidates would infuse con- 
siderable bustle in the campaign.— orr?stown 


Fleraid. 


Ir is estimated that in nine out of ten of the 
houses in this city from which the families have 
fled for the summer there is a motto, “ ‘There 
is no place like home,” while in the tenth 
house appears the pious legend, ‘‘ God bless our 
home.”’— Boston Transcript. 





She said, No! Never!! 

«¢ Not even to save herself from an involuntary trip to 
the cold graveyard, would she transgress her life long 
principles of total abstinence from everything alcoholic.” 
This was the heroic position of a prominent Maine lady 
in her unreasonable devotion to noble purposes, while 
hovering on the verge of the ethereal world with con- 
sumption. Her friends and physician were consequently 
compeiled to conceal the prescription used with DuFFy’s 
PurE MALT WHISKEY, which saved her life, in various 
harmless ways, until the waste of tissues and respiratory 
organs could be arrested and the patient started anew in 
the race of life. With rosy health and cheerful smile 
she now confesses that the ‘¢end (sometimes) justifies the 
means,” and has joined the great army of successful doc- 
tors in advocating a rea’y supply of this article in every 
household, All reliable druggists and grocers will sup- 
ply it. 


or Morphine babit cured in ten days, Nocureno 

OPIUM pay. L.,- wm from each county in the U. 
. cnred free. Tess 

HUMANE REMEDY CO,, LaFayette, Indiana 











PURVEYORS TO 
Her Majesty Queen Victoria and all the Royal Fami!~. 


These celebrated beverages may be obtained of all wine 
merchants, grocers and druggists, or from the factory, 


I 
52 WASHINGTON AVE., BROOKLYN, NW. Y. 79 








BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impart a delicious fla- 
vor to a glass of champagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 


beware of counterfeits, Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SLIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N, ¥. 


PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels s 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. W« «iso 
recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cieapest Extract of Mait in 
exibtence. 













































































OFFICE OF “PUCK’ 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK 





MAYFR, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH 21- 25 WARREN ST NY 


A STEADY SUMMER JOB FOR THE UNEMPLOYED THESPIANS. 


Let Them Utilize Their Wardrobes and Engage as Waiters at Summer Hotels, It would Boom Business and Give Them a Square Meal Once in a While. 





